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j "i" ""- -- "- -' , .3ZL"
lous Country; or xoree xears in .tvrizuua,--b-

S. W. Coggers, the author mentions an old
Zuni Indian who spoke of the intrepidity and
conraeo shown by the Zunis in resisting the
cttacks of the Spaniards as well as of the
Apaches and Navajoes; until, warming with

'the subject, ho insisted upon accompanying
land showing the very spot where the attack

had been made by Ooronauo s army, and
which had so nearly proved fatal to that
great chief.

The author goes on:
"The old man seemed so anxious that wo

should once more visit the site of old Zuni,
ruuu iu uu lASiAJimuj , tuatr 1111; uuewi mux ill v -

sen, notning ioam io again witness its Dcauues,
'accepted the invitation, only reauirinc that
the visit should be paid during the afternoon,

l,as on the morrow wo had determined to start
Ifor the Rio Grande.
V It was late in the afternoon when w e started,
,in company with the cacique, to view the placo

(
which 320 years before a little handful of Span-,iar-

had so gallantly assaulted and carried by
jStorm the ancient city of Cibola, where, as the
.taciquo informed us, the Zunis had won a
fname for themselves that would never be for-- ?

gotten.
I Tnccir.f lu URnnnul " nml dOWTl

through the narrow rocky gorge at the foot
lot the mesa, wo commenced to climb tno
isteep and rugged path that led to the height
gnboTe us.
I "We made our first halt upon a terrace, or

ledge, about 2.7) feet above the plain. Around
'the outer edge of this terrace formerly had
been constructed a wall of rock, traces of
n hich were plainly discernible, and must havo

1 afforded complete protection against anyas-'saulth- i2

party, so perfectly did it command
3 the only means of approach. Indeed, it

inntnvl tn n flt.it-- . i (lnznn mpn TTii"-hf- lmvn
successfully held it against a thousand.

(j Standing upon tho narrow ledge, scarcely
Sj ten feet in width, tho old man depicted in
j glowing terms tho contest, and told us how

l they had hurled great rocks from the wall
upon the heads of the invaders of their homes;
how the great chief himself had been felled
to the earth by one of them, and of blood flow
ing like water.

Indeed, the old man seemed never to tire of
the subject; and as wo slowly made our way

I up the difficult path, listening to tho earnest"
and inipressivo traditions regarding tho
valor of his ancestors, I could but sympa-
thize with him when ho said, "Tho Zunis
were a happy and prosperous people until
tho Fpaninrds came amoug them ; they warred
for the protection of their homes and for tho
honor of their women, it is true, but the

'strife was never of their own seek-'in- g;

they only fought when obliged to;
then they fought honestly, man to man; there

l was no nation that could stand against tho
I Zunis.
i "Montezuma liad protected them since tho

creation of the earth. Had ho not instructed
them how to manufacture their own clothing,
to raise their food out of the ground, to raise

' flocks and herds, to build houses to livo in?
Were they not more prosperous than tho wild
tribes who wandered over the country but to
destroy and lay waste?

"They had always prospered until tho
Spaniards came. Then all was changed.
From the day that thoso people came they
had been curbed. Montezuma no lontrer re--

ji garded tbcm with his former love; tho
S Spaniards had made his heart cold
I towards them; but the Great Spirit would

again kindle tho flame in his heart. It must
be a punishment that ho had sent upon them,
because they, his children, had permitted tho
sacrct flame to burn dimly that he had
latidled w ith his own hands upon tho altar of

i tho estufus; but they relied upon tho promise ho
S had made them, that ho would one day re-- I

turn and lead them, as of old for was not
I Montezuma the very embodiment of truth V
' In this garrulous, .simple manner tho old
t man entertained us as wo toiled up tho steep,

precipitous hides of tho mesa, enchaining our
attention so completely, that we gave need to
but little else, and had actually ascended tho

( highest of tho three terraces before I was
aware that wo were standing upon a narrow
shelf scarcely twelve inches in width,
although S00 foet above the plain.

"When I at length realized tho fact, I was
indeed startled at tho novel and perilous
situation in which wc found ourselves; nor
were my fears in the least allayed by noticing

i tho nervous and excited manor with
I which Don Rafael, who seemed ever
I on the alert for our safety, called our atten- -

tion to the fast growing darkness, as ho
urged us to at once commence tho descent.

Upon our left was a huge wall of rock and
t earth, towering nearly 300 feet above our

heads, and apparently so smooth as not to
! afford footing for a living creature, while

upon our right for nearly 800 feet below was
j empty space.
J The dizzy heights at which wo stood, the

narrow path before us, tho vast abyss below,
the growing darkness, the danger of the de-

scent, all seemed to havo been forgotten in
the desire to hear the old man, who still kept
on in his low monotone, utterly oblivious of
everything save the Zunis and their history;
when, carelessly stepping upon a small stone
w hich rolled under mv foot, before I could
possibly recover myself, I was precipitated

' o er tho bluff, and in a moment found my--

s If sliding down its almost ierpcndicular
side, feet foremost.

In the twinkling of an eye I was far beyond
the reach of my companions, who, upon hear
ing the noise made by my fall, turned towards
me, and stood aghast, but powerless to aid
me. My first thought was that I should be

j dashed to pieces upon the rocks at the foot of

tho bluff; the next that I might possibly
manage to savo niyself upon one of the ter-

races beneath.
All this time I was acquiring greater mo-

mentum, until it seemed as though I was
fairly flying into the very arms of tho horri-

ble death w hich stood staring me so steadily
in the face. Not a bush or shrub could I see
crown!;; upon the nrocipitous sides; there was
nothing, absolutely nothing, for mo to cling

to and the stones and earth which I disturbed
iu'my descent v. ere falling in a shower around
me.

Convinced that death was inevitable, I be-

came perfectly reconciled to tho thought. My

mind comprehended in a moment tho acts of

a lifetime. Transactions of a most trivial
character, circumstances the remembrance of

which had been buried deep in memorj-'- s vault
for vcars, stood beforo mo in bold relief: my
mini! recalled with tho rapidity of lightning,
cud yet retained a distinct impression of every
thought.

I seemed to bo gliding swiftly and rurcly
out of tho world, but felt no fear, experienced

no regret at tho thought; on the contrary,
rejoiced that I was so soon to seo with my
on 11 eves the srreat mvstery concealed behind

tho veil; that I was to cross tho deep waters j

and be at rest.
I thought 1 heard the sound of many voices,

Ia wonderful harmonv, coming fresh from
the far-of- f distance, though from what di-

rection I could not 14. '1.
My momentum had become so great that I

seamed to cxpcrknc9 much difficulty in
breathing: and I remember that I was try
ing to explain to my own satisfaction why
this should be to, when the heel of my right

iid thcrcf 01 e offered so resistance tJ

tny descent that upon Etriking it I was
thrown forward upon my face. Tho stono

without doubt saved my fife.

I have a clear recollection that, as I was

thrown forward, I instinctively throw my
arms out, whether to act as a protection to
my face, or to enable me to grasp something,

I do not know; but one of my hands struck
against the sharp edge of something, and I
crasued it and clung to it with a tenacitvthat
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a dying man only can understand.
I have always, since that day, understood

perfectly the feeling that induces a drowning
man to catch at a straw that he sees floating
near him.

How it was that I succeeded in grasping it,
or holding it, or managing to make it afford
me a kind of support, I have no idea.

I remember of thinking that I had stopped;
of being aware that I was bleeding badly;
of wondering if I was dead, and why
such an eternity of time elapsed since my
foot had slipped; and then darkness closed
around me.

I was aroused by a sharp pain in my left
arm, and opening my eyes saw two or three
persons standing around mo whom I did not
recognize, though I realized the fact that I
was not dead, and immediately relapsed once

more into a state of insensibility, to bo again
aroused by a terrible twinge of pain in my arm.

Opening my eyes, I saw the doctor with a
pair of scissors, which I recognized as my
own, in his hand, with which he seemed to bo

engaged in cutting my coatsleeve, while a
confused mass of something seemed above and
around him on all sides. At first I could not
seem to understand what it meant, then I
knew them to be human faces, and then

When I next awoke I was lying in my
blankets, with, I was sure, a broken arm, and
was pretty well convinced by the feeling of
my body that I had not a bone in it that was
not in some manner injured. The doctor was
sitting a short distance from me complacently
smoking his pipe in the bright light of the
camp fire.

I said to him; "Well, old fellow, you seem
to bo taking it easy."

He replied: "Yes; and if you know when
you're well off, you'll do the same thing. Go
to sleep again, and in the morning you shall
know about it."

Reader, I obeyed orders, because I couldn't
help it. I w ent to sleep.

v - h.

"How's your arm this niorning, and how do
you feelf"

"Sore! Tell me about it, doctor."
"Tell you about it? I wish I could. The

first thing wo knew of your mishap, we saw
you going down the face of the bluff on your
back, at a rate of speed that would have-- put
toshamoold Pegasus himself, without even
the compliment of notifying us of your in-

tended trip. It was somo seconds before I
comprehended the situation, and even then
wo could neither of us do anything, and cer-

tainly never expected to see you alive again.
"Wo listened, and heard you call from

away down below that you wero 'all right;'
and then Don Rafael started off liko the
wind, and almost before the old cacique or I
had time to collect our senses, and think how
we could render you any assistance, ho was
back with half a dozen Zunis and somo
lariats. I declare I don't think ho was gone
five minutes. When you think of tho dis-

tance ho was obliged to travel to tho pueblo
and back, it seems incrediblo that he could
have gotten over tho ground in such a short
space of time.

They went to the terraco above you, and
Don Rafael and one of tho Zunis were low-

ered to the spot where you lay, attached the
ropes around your body, and you wero then
hoisted, more dead than alive, to the ledge
where tho Zunis stood, after which you wero
carried upon their shoulders to the plain be-

low. Wo laid upon the grass, and I
made an examination to ascertain tho extent
of your injuries, and greatly to my satisfaction
mid delight found that your only serious in-

jury was a broken arm. I managed to suc-

cessfully set it, after which you wero brought
here. It was really a most wonderful es-

cape; tho thing couldn't bo done once in
10,000 times; for, with the exception of
your broken arm, which isn't a bad fracture
by any means, and some pretty rough old
bruises, you are quite unharmed. A few days
will set you all right again. I only wish I
had somo arnica for you."

So ends the narrative, concerning which
tho author adds in his contents: "If you
doubt me, try it yourself!" Sensible people
will avoid risky experiments on holiday oc-

casions. A good "outing" need not become a
source of special danger. Tho wild spots of
nature should always bo approached with
caution. Abovo all thoso who como limp
from city life should not make any rash at-
tempt to perforin feats which demand tho
steady nerve and sure foot of a trained
mountaineer.

Misinterring tho Kest of Pompeii.
Excavation goes on constantly but slowly

on account of the poverty of the government,
and ono may watch the process and see
brought to light a statue, a pavement, a fresco
or a sleeping apartment. What will be done
with the vast amount of antiquities to bo un-

covered in the remaining two-third-s of tho
city, no ono can tell. The museum of Naples
is full and tho quantity of antique material
found at Rome and all over Italy is crowding
tho public galleries everywhere. Why does
not some American millionaire offer to assist
in disinterring the rest of Pompeii for a por-

tion of the antiquities, which with commend-
able public spirit ho could give to some mu-

seum in Now York or San Francisco?
Most of the pictures, statues, frescoes, pave-

ments, bronzes, jewelry, etc., havo been taken
from the houses of Pompeii and placed in tho
great museum at Naples, which is one of tho
most wonderful in the w orld. It is so 1 ich hi
objects of various kinds, in Greek vases and hi
Pompeiian antiquities, that it would really re-

pay months of study. Persons coming to
Rome should also visit Naples, which is only
five hours distant, and the visit can bo mado
e en in summer with much less discomfort
than is usually supposed. It would not bo
perhaps worth while merely to kiuw its peo-

ple, if timo presses, but the three great feat-

ures of the place Vesuvius, Pompeii and tho
museum are worthy to bo classed among the
wonders of tho world. Foreign Cor. San
Francisco Chronicle.

Tlio Marquis in Hard lanes.
From a private letter from a friend in

London I learn that tho Marquis do Leuville,
a powdered and laced guy who was tho
laughing stock of New York for several sea-

sons, is in a sad way. He is, inded, almost
1 educed to working for a living, and is grow-

ing more and more destitute. It may be re-

membered that ho was tho aftianeed husband
of Mrs. Frank Leslie, who defended him
against many of the d attacks of j

local journalists with much spirit and fire.
She finally threw him over, and now he's on
the cold and cruel world. He weighed about
'220 jwund, wore corsets, oiled his hair,
whiskers and mustache, wore women's shoes I

and gloves and was about the sickliest and j

most effeminate specimen we havo ever seen.
New York Cor. Troy Times.

sister asked in surprise
"Tfky, thoe people ark would

suilpcaied with carbonic acid gas,"

th rcplki; Exohauge.

Tho Dia;jpeara:ico Soa ISirds.
A Uticr. naturalist that song birds

that region are fast disani earhig. The wren
almost unknown, bobolink, that formerly
abounded on Mohaw k meadows,
peanng rapiaiy, wuue muu uirus, yeiiow

wjuu'u J " and crows are
uucu

'
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'

Gladst&io receives salary premier,
as first lord of tho his

Hereafter English soldiers trill
cllowed anoko ia streets in daytime.
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WHY MAIDS 1FXXZ. WTD.

good wife roso from lHr bed on morn -

And thought witti uer .o..fc,-r- v d.
the piles on piles of clutnto to

washed
. And tl;e dozen of moii'hs to ir-- fei-- "

There's t 0 meals to go- - for ti.o men
in the d,

And the children to fix away to scnool,
And all the milk to bo skimmed and--

And all to be dono this day."

It had ruined in the night and the
wood

Was wet it could be.
There were puddings and ple3 to bake

And a loaf of caku tea;
And tho day was hot, and her aching

head
Throbbed wearily she said :

" If maidens but knew what good wives
know

They'd not be in haste to wed."

" Annie, what do you think I told Ned
Brown?'

Called the farmer from the well
And a flush crept up to his bronzed brow

And his eyes half bashfully fell.
"It was this:" And coming near

smiled.
"It was this: That you are tho best

And the dearest wife in town."

The farmer went back to the field.
And the wife, in a smiling, absent way,

Sang snatches of tender little songs
She'd not sung in many a day.

And tho pain in her head was gone and
her cloihe3

Were as as the foam of the sea,
And her butter as sweet and golden as it

could be.

The night came down
The good wife smiled to herself as she

said:
" 'Tis sweet to labor for those we love

It is not strange that maids will wed."
Detroit Tree Press.

Diligence Encouraged.

The Bishop of Manchester, England,
Dr. Moorhouse, was the son of a cutler
in Sheffield.

Having work all day, he pursued his
preparatory studies in tho early morn-
ings and evenings, and after his
father consented to his entering St.

College, Cambridge, where he dis-

tinguished himself.

HE WAS PULL OP NEEVES.

Mark Twain's Harrowing Experiences with
Mice and Other .Monsters.

Mr. Stave Gil is. printer and journalist,
was the friend and room mate of Mark
Twain in thu old days vh'ii the la:tr

a reporter on the Oil, tays thu San
Francisco Post. 'Iheyiia.fi likewise suf-

fered and triumph-- ' together 111 the
sagebrush, the dusty pxeen foli.igt of
which they fieiu-ntl- y s .cce-'cL--

turning to a blight r-- d. Maikwsisand
is a very nervous man. fcn.ail annoy-
ances robbed rua lifi? of &wee:ni-.- s and
light. Stephen hid no nerves and it gave
rin a malijn pleasure to experiment
UT)on those of Mr.

'"Steve," crie ! Mark, in an agonized
voice, shaking his bedfelldw out of
apparently profound slumber. do you
hear that moii'-- that infernal, gnawing
moue? It's drivii g me wild."

" Oh, hang the mouse," growled Gillis,
turning over and snoring ostentatious!-- .

It wasn't a mouse, but a little machine
which Stephen was privately working
with p. bti ing for the benevolent purpose
of torturimr'his fnend.

Mark lay and v.rithod and cursed and
gnashed his teeth He cried shoo and
beat upon the headboarJ. He got up
and t io.v things under the bed, and
waW '1 around the room and wrung his
ha:.c- - ar.'i mox'.enel his profanity with
tear- - . .:n nent

Ti.- - z i still r.awe2 and Twain put
on n.- - '..- - M. . went iorth and paced
tho tl.l n:. ruing, leaving r.is tor-mc- .:

r rev-- 1 :r. be ..
h.- -. , ar. wr.t nave you do-

le::;' O: anot..r night, stirtied
om 1 ? re.11 s.-- ";j tvs time and sitting up
in ct d. :;- n v.ondar i.e startled.
Mark, urian-,-'- .i, i.ad ju t entered tho
room, in hand he held a Japanese
swoul a a lacor, .1 pi'i.ed gilt
from Imjaru Taylor. Tins weapon was
drippmg with blood. The clock struck
niidh.ght.

ii'-'l- i never crow again," exulted
assas-in- ; but eve as ho crawled into
bed the oflending roaster sent foith a
cock-- - oodie-d- o that caused Mark to
give a hov.l ot and bury
his hc.d unoer tne blanks.

In tne morning it way discovered that
his one furious stroke :n tne chicken
house r.ad bertft eight nens of their
heads, bat t:se rooster nad escaped. Eo
owed ins to the icrtunate circum-
stance that :,e slept cr rather crowed
at t!i 'Mi ot tne perch farthest from tho
door of the coop.

Steve Steve, I say ! wake up !" camo
a hoarse and iurlous whisper at 2 a.m.

Mr. Gillis awoke and beheld Mr.
Clemens, c ad only in his shirt, standing
bv the open window. night was
cold, and Mr. Clemens was shivering
violently. In his shaking hand was a
revolver.

Stove," ho pleaded, "you're warm
and your nerve good. Get up and
shoot this cat for me. I've been out in
the for an hour trying to a bead

the brute, and now that he's there on
fenco I can't kill him oh, I know

that I can t kill him ! Get up, Steve, do."
"Oh, lot the c t alone."
"What? You won't get up? Then,

Steve. Gillis, I'll shoot you. I'm shaky,
but I can do that if I can't hit a cat !"

And Mr. Gillis arose and slew the cat
in Mark Twain went
out and brought in a bottle and sat up
till sunrise to celebrate the execution.

Mark Twain and Dan DeQuille roomed
together in early Comstock days. One
morning Dan missed his boots, and after
a vain search he inquired of

M rk, who was lying in bed, lazily smok-
ing a cl'iv pipo:

M..r :. 1 c.m't find myboots. Do you
know i.nMiiliii: u5 out "em?"

' Your boots?' coinplarontly replied
Mark. "Well, yes; I threw them at
trait that was yowlit.g around the
. oiis last nL-ht!-

boots at the cat!" howled
Tun in a rago Why didn't you throw
, ur own boots7'

Dan sud Mark, after a reflective
A UtfRiniifr in Natural Science. f rr two; ' Dan if t'ltre 15 nnyt ing

Marion, aged o, verv much interested in I na-- i it is a selfish ran:. I have ob--
l,or brother's natural science lessons. Ono served of latef-aty- ar gm--i ? sei- -

Sundavher older sister related to her the h-- n. .hat cn:,er''Ur-- .je 1 miuo
tory o"f the ark mid flood. After listening j whose boots were thrown at .hat cat?

i Da.i. beware of I. is tnovery attentively she at length exclaimed:
-- I don't bclic c a word of it!" , .stf contemptiole trait m human na- -

Win , Marion, why do you say thati' the . "".
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S. Prentiss, the Southern Orator.
1 Pre tfcs served but on term in Con- -'

gre-- . but his voice was heird in behalf
of in" Whus in every campaign untd his

I dfftt-- i in 1S49, th-- age of 41. In was
th ; :. c cal speak r at the gr-- at Wmg
meou". lit Niishvhle in 1S41, wnen his
:!.:. Hnrv Clay, was a candidate for
Prn-ide'- :-

His speech upon that occasion was
,?o his master-piec- e on stump.

Docs struct uie corner o. a tai m scuuu uu.. . orioes. and even woodpeckers, higfaoes yr , :,x. dosed no feu back in a swoon
- (

'

becoming scarce. As a conse- -
L tae arms of James C. Jcnes, himself a

quenco, he says, fruit trees and all sorts of , cnqjfieent orator, who hugged him to
vegetation are EUtienng irom uio ravages 01 js bo-ot- and eiciaimea un ecstasy
insects. Pot hunters and g boys 0f eithu-ias- m :

are said to account for the disappearance of J Die, Prentiss, die ; you will never
"the birds. New York Sun. have such another glorious opportunity
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It wa at the close of h s great- a

in xaneu.l Hall in 1844 that Edward
Evciett asked. Daniel Webster if he had
evfcr heard such a speech before, and the
answer was :

tafasigai'''t

Never, except by Prcntis himself.'

Our September Bargains

-:-- I N--:-

Boots,Shoes ani Slippers
"Willlae equal to those of our Great Sale.

W.

..
We are receiving

NEW -:- - GOODS
EVERY WEEK.

pw.-ffl'&g-q

Sacrifice

Watch itMs Column for Special
Bargains.

C. B. LEWIS & CO.,

110 Main Street.

ONE PRICE CASH ON DELIVERY BOOT and SHOt HOUSE.

FOR SAIE
Improved and Unimproved City Property

on the best improved streets in the city.
Lots on the inside on street car lines and in

outside additions. Suburban lots on the cast
side in Maple Grove addition.

Business lots and business blocks for sale
at special bargains. Several fine tracts near
the city for sub-dividin- g and plating.

Improved farms and grass lands in all

parts of the county ; also ranches in this and
adjoining counties.

All parties wishing to buy would do well

to call and examine my list before buying
elsewhere.

''
, W. A. THOMAS,

The Oldest Real Estate Agency in Wichita,

S. CORBETT, President.
A. HESS. Vice President.

J. II. I1LACK. Fceretarj and Trenu.-c- r

WICHITA
Wholesale Grocer Company

Nos. 233 and 235 North Main St., WICHITA, KAN.

To tlie Public!
Large Stock of

Spring .:. Work .:. at .:. Cost.

We will offer for next 30 days our veryj
large stock of Spring Work consisting of one
very fine Vis-a-vi- s, one Hack,
a number of line carriages ot different styles,
also Surrys, Phaetons, Buggies and Spring
Wagons in great variety,

At Cost in Our Repository.
This is no advertising scheme, but a no-

tice to the people, made in good faith, in or-

der to dispose of a very large stock before the
A rS tkp zwznn We will, to accommo- -

L. Jf .

for a clays. notes s
on reasonable time.

Now is Your Chanee
To get a good vehicle at Come early
while is a large stock to from.

Remerober Place.
KELLY, ALEXANDER 1 RAHN,

123MABKET STREET.

BUNNELL I MOREHOUSE,

Real Estate and Insurance Agents.

A., T. & S. F. R. R. LANDS.

Bargains in city and county property. Our insurance companies are as
follows: tna, Liverpool, London, Globe, German-America- n, Insurance Com-

pany of North America, Phoenix, of Home, of New York;

New York Underwriters

WOODCOCK,
Treas'r.

few also take

cost.

Hartford, Hartford;

WOODCOCK, D0RSEY & CO.,

BE ESTATE. iSlffi i LOIS

Office, Building, Opposite Court House,

M. A. St CO.,

JIanufacmrer fit- -

Fine Carriages, i
And

SPRING-:-WAGON- S.

Repairing, Rfpaintlu? nnl Trimming
Promptly Attended To.

Wichita, Kansas.

City Trade Solicited and Satisfaction

C. A. STAFFORD.

B.S. GARRISON, E.
Ex-- O cnty Cl'k.

Dorsey

STAFFORD & CLEGG,
liLCLKOG

Real Estate and Loan Agents
Office south side Douglas ave, 2d w of

H. W. KENDLB,
DIRECTOR,

And Dealer

Wood, and Metalic Burial Cases

CASKETS, ROBES, GLOVES, CRAPE, FTC.

Hnie fo flnchcarsM. A prtnte telephone dire, t Wichita Cemetery. Oftkf 8 open Douglas
su'iiue, Wichita. Iaiuu. Prompt attention orders ly TtleRr.iph.

ICE ! ICE ! ICE !

DEPOT and OFFICE 124 WEST DOUGLAS AVE.

' .Always on Hand at Depot.

Orders for Shipment and City Delivery

Promptly Attended to.

Telephone No. 128. S0HN & WILKIN.

BUY LOTS IN

-:- - (I -:- - Fisher's -:- - Second -:- -

These Lots are close to the City Limits, and are between Central Ave.

and Second Street, east of town. These lots are for sale on cheap
and easy terms. No college, Union depot machine shops

are to be built on them For terms apply at
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DEAN I MAXYV LL,

Real Estate Dealers.
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B. COHN,

Wholesale Cigars,
125 West Douglas Avenue.

WICHITA, KANSAS.
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